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Kim. I muft do as I may, tho patience be a tyred mtreg 
Tet fheel plod,and fomc fay kniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their tbrotcs about them 
At that time, and there is the humour of it. 

Bar, Come y faith, Tie beftow a breakfaft to make PiJhU \ 
And thee friendes. What a plague fhouid we catrie kniuc* 
T o cut our owne throates. 

iViVw.Yfaith He liue as long as I may,thats thecertaincofit. 
And when I cannot liue any longer, He do as I may. 

And thercs ray reft, and thcrandcuousof it. 

Eater Pift o 1 1 and Hoftes Quickly, his nvife,, 

Bar. Godmorrow ancient ’Ptttoil. 

Here comes ancient Ptttoil, I prithee Kim be quiet, 

Kim. Hovv do you ray Hoftef 
Pttt. Bafcflauc.callcftthoumehoftc? 

No w by gads lugges 1 fwcarc,! fcornc the title. 

Nor fhall ray Kell kcepc lodging. 

Hoft. Nobymytroathnotl, 

For we canot bed nor boord half a fcorc honeft gctleWOmS 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle, 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfe, 

0 Lord heeres Corporall iV<w/,now fhall 

We haue wilful adultry and murther committed : 

Good Corporall Nim fhcw the valour of a man. 

And put vp your fword. 

Ntm, Pulh. 

’ Pijl . What doft thou pufh.thouprickeard cur oflfelandt 
Nim, Will you fhogoffV I would haue you folus, 

Pitt. Solus egregious dog,thatfolus in thy throtc, 

And in thy lungs, and which isworfe, within 
Thy mefFull mouth, I do retort that folus in thy 
Bowels, and in thy Iavv,perdie: for I can talke, 

And Pitto/ls flafhing firy cock is vp. 

Ntm. I am not Barbafimyou cannot coniurc me : 

1 haue an humour Ptttoil to knock you indifferently well, 
And you fall foule with me ft#*//, lie fcoure you withmy 


of ffettry the fi ’ft. 

Rapier in faire termcs.Ifyou will walke offalittle, 
lie prick your guts a litle in good termer. 

And thercs the humour ofit. 

Pijl. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight. 

The Grauc doth gape, and groaning 
Death is neare, therefore cxall. 

They dr awe. 

’Bar. Heart me,hethat ftrikesthe firft blow, 
lie kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

Pitt. An oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate. 

Ntm. lie cut your throat at one time oran other infaire 
And thercs the humor of it, (termes,. 

Pitt. Couple gorge is the word,I thee defie agen : 

A damned hound, thinkft thou my fpoufe to get J 
No, to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch forth the lazarkite ofCrefidcskinde, 

Doll Tear-fheete, fhc by name, and her efpowfe 
1 haue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the onely fhc and Paco, there it is inough. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy . Hoftes you muft come ftraight to my maifter. 

And you Hoft Ptttoil. Good Bardolfe 

Put thy nofe bet weene the fheetcs,and do the office of a 

(warming pan. 

Host, By my troath hecle yeeld the crow a pudding one 

(ofthefedayes, 

lie go to him, husband youlccomc? 

Bar. Come Ptttoil be friends. 

Wtwprithce be friends, and if thou wi!f not be 
Enemies with me too. 

Ni. 1 fhalhaue my eight fhillingsl woonofyou at beating# 
Pijl. Bafeis the flaue that pay es. 

Nim. That now I will haue, and thcres the humor of it, 
Pijl. As manhood fhall compound. They draw. 

Bar. He that ftrikes the firft blow. 

He kill him by this fword. 

Pijl, Sword is an oath, and oathes muft haue their coutfe. 
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